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Tar, Go to,ftandafide. 

Table By ray troth I care not, a man can die but once we 
©we God a death, ilenerebeareabafemind, and’t bee’mv 
deftny: fo,and t be not/o,no man’s too good to feme’s prince 7 

the next S ° WhlCh W) ' “ wiD » hc 11)31 dies yeerc is quitfo* 

Bar W ell faid,th art a good fellow* 
feeble Faith ilcbearc no bafc mind* 

Enter Falftaffe and the Inflices *. 

Tal, Comefir, which men fhall I hauci 
Shal, Foure of which you pleafe. 

d)^nd BulJaTft rd W ‘ th J 011,1 faaUC thrCe P ° Und tofrCe Mont 

Fal* Go to,wel? # 

Shal; Come fir Iohir^whidh fourewilyouhaue.* 
tal* Do you chufeforme* 

JW.Marythen.Mouldy^uka^e.FeebJepndSadow. 

FaU Mouldy and Bulcalfc/or you Mouldy flay at home# 
you are pall fcmice : and for your partBulcalfe, growtilvou 
come vntoit,I will none of you. ; 

Sbnh. Sir Iohn,fir John, doe not your felfe wrong, they are 

your likelieft men, and I would liaue you ferude with the 
belt. 

Fa! Wil youtelmefaafler Shal!ow)how to chufeaman? 
care i for the hmbc, thethewes, theftature,bulkeandbigaf- 
iemblance of a mamgiuc methe fpirit M.Shalowrheres Wart, 
you .ee what a ragged apparance it is, a Ihall charge vou, and 
ddchargeyou with the motion of a pcwterers hammer, come 
off and on fvvifter then he that gibbets on the brewers buckets 

and tms lame haifefacde fellow Sbadow,giuemethisraan,hc 
prelents no marke to the enemy, the fo-man may with as great 
aimeleucl at the edge of a pen-knife , and fora retraite how 
swiftly wil this Feeble the womans Tailerrunne off? G giuc 
sj£v. Lie -pare men, and lparcmc the great ones, puttemee a 

caliuer. 


Henry the fourth, 

caliuer into Warts hand Bardolfe. ' 

Bar. Hold Wart, trauers thas,tnas,tnas. 
jW-Coine mannage me your caliuer:fo,very wcl,go to,verf 
good, exceeding good, O giue me alwates a little leane, olde 
choptBallde, foot : weU faid yfaith Wart, th art a goodfcab, 

hold,theres a teller for thee. , . , . . . T 

Shal, He is not his crafts-mafter, hc doth not do bright, I 
remember at Mile- end- greene, when I lay at Clements inne,, 
I was then fir Dagonct in Arthurs fiiow , there vyas a little 
quiucr fellow, and a would mannage you his pecce thus, and a 
would about and about, and come you in, andcome you in,. 
rah,tah,tah, would a fay, bounce would a fay, and away again, 
would ago, and againewoulda come: Ifliallnereleduch a 

fellow 

X Pal! TheCefellowes wooll doe well M.Shallow, God keep, 
you IVUScilen^I will not vfe many words with you , fare you 
wel gentlemen both,Ithankyou,I muff a dofen mile to night; 
Bardolfe, °;iue the (buldiers coates. r 

Shal. Sir Iohn^he Lord bleffeyomGod profper your af- 
faires, God fend vs peace at your returne, vifit our houfe, let 
our old acquaintance be renewed, peraduenture I will vv ith ye 
to the court. 

Pal. Fore God would you would. 

Shal, Go to>l hauefpoke at a word,God keep you; 

Tal, Fare you well gentle gentlemen. eX .. 

Shal, On Bardolfe, teade the men away , as I returne I will* 
fetch offthefe iuftices,I do fee the bottome ofiufticeShallovv,. 
Lord, Lord, how fubieft we old men are to this vice of lying, 
this fameftaru'd iuftice hath done nothing but prate to me, 
of the wildneffe of his youth , and the feates he hath done a- 
bout T urne-bull ftreet,and euery third word a lie, dewer paid 
to the heart r then theTurkes tribute , I doe remember him. 
at Clements Innc,like a man made after fupper of a checfe pa- 
ring, when a was naked, he was for all the worlde like a forkt 
reddifh,with a head fantaftically carued v-pon it with a knife,, 
a was fo forlorne,that his demenfions to any thicke fightwere-, 
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